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tion. Alas! What I say will not make
you return an hour sooner. I should be
wiser to be resigned. When your gowns
shall have faded in the sea air, perhaps you
will think of me, but then I shall be at
Cologne, or perhaps at Barcelona. They
say that for a woman nothing Is so agree-
able as to show pretty gowns. I cannot
offer to you joys equivalent to that.

CXIV.

PARIS, August 22, 1846.
BEFORE your departure you seemed to be
in a great hurry to see me. I have com-
plained for a long time between " saying "
and'' doing'' in you. You spend your time so
happily, so agreeably, that you do not think,
even, of your return to Paris. You ask if it
would please me, which is wicked derision.
I am even lonelier here than when I travelled,
and yet am busy enough not to regret the
absence of people from Paris; but I do not
care for them. It is our walks that I am
missing. If you liked them half as much as
you say, you would not make me wait soforgottenly when I speak in Spanish. I have not
